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FORT BRADDOCK LETTERS. 
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NO. XX. 

After hearing Du Quesne without interrup-| 
tion, £ Are’ you (satd he) true men and no! 
spies Ie it net to spy out the nakedness of | 
the land ye are come? You, sir, must be a 
Frenchman, and surely, if ever | saw one, this 
isan Indian, Know you not that it is against 
such that lL have come to fight? Ihave the 
authority of scripture history. Tt is in) vain 
for the Keenites to attempt deceiving me, with 
their old shoes, and clouted, tattered garments, 
and mouldy bread, and broken bottles.’ 

The dialogue bet ween them lasted some time. 
manners and rsation of 
Du Quesne interested the chieftain, though it 
was apparent he doubted the truth of the story, 
and looked on the disinterested herotsm uf 
Weshop particularly as apocryphal. 

But aside from his incredality, and some 
strong suspicions of design, he resolved not to 
the lake, but to keep his proevincials 
within the boundary of New-England. Te 
cared as little forthe Dutch as for the French. 

* Let them, (said he to himsell,) fight it out 
between themselves, and if the Indians take) 
sides, sO much the better’ 

(iveat was the joy of Du Quesne when he 
heard that Dudley, and as he 
supposed, far dist ant friend, was on the spot, 
iid the second in command. He hastened to 
iis quarters, where he found Dubourg and his 
daughter. Standish was present at this cor- 
dial interview, and listened once more, but 
with greater conlidence and interest, to the 
story and request. The anxiety of Dudley 
was extreme. He saw the emaciated form of 
Du Quesne, worn down by famine, fatigue and) 
suffering —represented to himself the ¢ xposure | 
otf Van Tromp to a tate ' | 


(Conclu 





’ - 
' c envaring eony 
, , 


CTOSS 


his long 5 er 


trom which it m wrt 


even now be too late to save him, and made 
up his mind, 

f will oo, and that momedyately, if | ea 
a;one NI yor StLahdis!), \ aid cit) thi i nw 


matter of political or provincial interest—it 
is my private business, and of great emergency. 
Providence gives me this opportunity —perhaps 
the only one, of redeeming a sacred pledge 3 : 
Iny sworn, my bosom friend isin peril. See 
i(s said he pointing te W eshop) what an example 
even this man has set me.’ 

‘Ah, he’s a Keenite, (said Standish, wring- 


‘ing Weshop’s hand, ) ) worthy to be ranked with 


Squantum himself. ‘In a case like this, L will 
not be outdone by the best heathen that ever 
lived. Weshop !—but come, there’s no time 
to lose—beat toarms. I wish (added he ina 
lower tone to Dudley) that Weshop was a 
christian—he would make a better one than 
some white men L know of—but now have the 
boats ready—Ull show you how to deal with 
Indians, » en you catch them on fatr gereand, 
inabody. Weshop, you must lead us. Cap- 


tain Dudley, we march Indian file, without 
music. Three ferriages will carry over as 


ladies stay with 
It tl don't 


many as we want. Let the 
those who keep guard at the camp. 
return, VIL send tor them.’ 

During the bustle of a slight and rapid pre- 
paration, ‘the young lady found means toset her 
large dark eyes on Dua Quesne, and beckon him 
toward hie ag 

‘This, sir, (said she) is no tine for ceremony, 

ov aflected ao icacy. 1 feel interested fur the 
sufety of your frie nd. I shall wait here—oh ! 
with how much anxiety !—to hear of your ar- 
rival in time to save bon, and beg that as soon 
as itis sale, Lim: iy be ienmedi: _— ly sent for, to 
join you and Mr. Dudle y atthe Blasted Tree. 


i know from your zeal you will save him—I 


know you will. But youhave eatea nothing: 
these hi isty men hi ive tor: gotten tuask yo. and 
gotten to call. Here—I will! 
and wait upon you myself? 


vou have tor set 


atabie for vou, 


‘T must not eat without my friend.’ 
‘Who 
bie Indian warrior that brought me here.’ 
(dp ‘4 Taye Lknow him, let me cal! hin 
n rf 
* op came bya kk - but the hone t fel ou 
outa ii ta fy ad it rile meal; heé toUn @ 








3. 


quantity of provision in his hand to eat as he 


*Ah, Shadrach, we shall have a treld bed to- 


went onward tothe place of embark: ation, saying tight, and a bloody one too, Pin thinkiog.’ 


ashe left the shore, ‘Make haste! 

‘The party, m fine order, 
discipline, were seen paraded, marched and 
wheeled to the landing. 

The lake, at a narvow place, was ferried over 
again and again, tillall but a cuard for the de 
fence of the women and the few effects that 
were deft behind, had quit the shore. Miles 
Standish directed the embarkation himself, | 
and brought up the rear in the last boat, with 
his drummer, trampeter and bugleman ; and 
as he had an ear for music, and a strong taste 
tor sublime scenery, he divected them to play) 
Od Hundred and accompanied them vith his! 

yvuice, mm these noble words 


© When Israel, freed from Pharaoh’s hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his land 


make haste!” | 


| 
| 


The tribes with poyful homage own 


Their King, and Judah was his throne.’ 
This psalm he sung to the end, as he sat oan 
the stern of the boat, and the busle man swelled | 
his cheeks im vain to ove rpower the loud bold! 
tones of this vocal accompaniment, 


Who isthere to meurn for Logan 


Van Tromp and his small garrison had evi- 
dence of the misfortune that had befallen his 
fiiends, when they saw, the second day alter: 
them de parture, ihe straggling remnants of the 
hunters, returned in haste and disorder. This 
ansiety for Du Quesne and Weshop was suc 
ceeded by a hormd conviction, 
cnemies assembling 


yintbers nea 


when he saw 
in formidable 
1 the edge of the wood on the south 
sale ata tittle than gunshot distance. 
Phere thes deliberating whether to 
commence am tmumediate atlas k, or wait for 
ome less hazardous mode of gainimg their pur- 
pose. ‘Phe latter course was adopted princi 
pally because they expecte dthe next nicht to 
be yorned by another body. Tn the mean Cine 
the best preparations were made tu the 


HyIs savage 


more 
steeniyye il 


eurri- 
son acainstanm Pndian massacre. 
Dive tuoht ane the next 
ane the chstuing evenimio witnessed 
thre exper fecladedition to the Tudian lorce, An 
assault 


diiy were spent in 
watching 


Wis pow certain, une iithiscriminate 


moourcder would be the pro Halle CONSEQUENCE ol 


them suecess. ‘Pwenty timesa i ty hac Jona 


than Shead vas he ramsed itabove t 


« breastwork, 
been amarck for musket balls and tudian irows, 


ane Iwice as obltet, throuel the loopholes wud 


erevied a, haarel he returned this hark olf attention 
woth lus cite. 

Whatthink’s become of We shop: sand Sha 
drach) baever missed him so much afore inimy 
ihe 

Poorfellow, ‘said Jonathan llodees,) T ouess 
that bae of hair is off hus lead by thi iin 
iwasainichty handy thing Co « y.’ 

fomahkesmeecranld to the heart, Jonathan— 
hut be pee t we shall} halled to ' hit Lhe sy 
rey hall guy sastes 1 tiest Tr SOUT oe anny 
frases fuest bhrege? ynea preren oul, Vicplolol 
resubd Weleda he vu Lt tobe abed. 


and under stret}’ 


‘Bhadrac hoimobedience toan order from Van 
Tromp, posted himselfon the top ot the house 
to look out. Jt was now meht, and the tall 
moon had been some tioe risen. “Phe Tidians 
from without commenced storming the place, 
and rushed towards the abattis with yells and 
war whoops. “Chey altemped tocutthemdown 
and toset them on fire; but as they had been 
newly made of green trees drawn close Logether 
with their roots inwards, they found themselves 
stopped and exposed to ihe sure am ol the 
marksmen Who shot from the bastions. 

Then they attacked the gate, hand to hand, 
wnd the fight become furious—but the besiegers 
had the advantage of numbers, aud it was pretty 
certain that they would soon make good then 
entrance. The assailants were animated with 
the hope of success, and the defenders made 
desperate at the fate which mmpended over then 
aud theirs. 

NO. XI, 


Most of the fighting menin the garrison had 
now drawn round this place of combat. “The 
bestegers had foreseen this, and had placed 
body of men in ambush, who were to —— 
gatning the place, by scaling the steep ledge 
ol roc ks which formed the northe ‘rhoangle of 
the enclosure. ‘Phis party had already risen 
from the bushes, and was running to that part 


iwhich was delended only by the natural stee })- 


ness of the ascent, when Shadrac h, who was 


saw this manoeuvre, gave (he 
alarm; butin the confusion and horror of th 


the only one that 


moment, he had no chance of beige understood, 


In the Weouy ol aes 


spar, he ran to the 
alone. 


They weve already clunbing the fave 
of the rock, and pulling themselves up boy the 
bushes that erew out of its clefts. The lar ue 
trunk of an oak tree had been phan ed alone the 
hop ol the ledge, 


Spot 


where it served as a sort of 


| . ! ‘ 
breast work lorabouttwenty leet. 


The thoughts 
that st might tistantly 1p de spracti he il, 
new streneth and Inoemuity 
astake, which he applied asa lever 
middle of the log. Tt moved 
lowe of {| ( 


cave him 
auichkened hits 
Ibe seized 
to the 

' 


a moment on the ec 


tottered 


pres byrne ?— he 


plied all his streneth—it fell and Shadrach 
darted back with all his speed. Never, even 
in ancrent days, was amore dreeadlul missile 
putinmotion, Phe lace of the rock was cov 


ercad with assathants, and the | 


Withothers wat mer loascenad, % Y 


edall before it 


vise was crowded 
i¢ PULL SW ep 


and Crus Dhose who escaped, 


retived and 4 tused lora moment, put observing 
no one abo ventured the atts hapt, ind a few 
1 

Meanw 10s vio defended the gate 

( th ( }? fyi ! ove rpowered, when 
rou under Standish and Pudley emer- 
ved trom the woods Phey sav a critical the 
moment was. aoc rust d to flieur ane \ full 
lie ol musketry ane arrow Wil poured itt 
epee thie Vane catsel leavened word ; and 
wil i \ ( Pliedhieaipa Le coutact 
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obep 
Weshop and Da Quesne alarmed at the dan-jwas thinking, almost to tears, of the virtues, the 
gerous sifu; rie of thei friends, and personally | services, and the end of Weshop, whe nu Shadrae ha 
exasperated at the enemy, were divectly mec-jentered the room with Da Quesne’s watch ta 
eed in the nied of the combat. lhis hand, 
~ Acoutlict like this could not lastlone. The} ‘Massa Da Quesne, (said he) here’s your 
savages Were amazed atan attack so unexpeet-| wateh—you left it when you wenta hunting 
ed; they fled hastily in every direction, and) t buried it the night of the battle, soitdon’t go. 
were followed by Sti indish to the woods, where | Lhave been trying to put itto rights, but Lcan't 
he ordered the grass and bushes to be set on mi ike out.’ 
live. tt was lustantly al lone, in a hundred dif- ‘Thank, ye, W eshup, mean Shadrac! iy said 
ferent places. Tle then blew his horn to eall) Du (Juesne. 
in the men, (whe might bein danger of anam-| Du Bourg’s eye was on the watch. 
bush) ande ntered the garrison. ‘ Let me see it, (said ne to Du Quesne) it’s 2 
T he women and children had been shut up) very elegant one.’ 
ina sort of block house, and escaped unhurt.) He took it, opened and examined.it with sur- 
Kew who belonged to the varrison, but were prise. 
wounded or killed. Van “Promp was much ‘Where did you get it?—pardon my | Inquiry v. 
hurt, and Jonathan would never have found his} Du Quesne told hin all he knew about it o1 
way from the wate, had not Shadrach lifted him) about himself. 
in his arms. ‘You see, sir, (said he) our stories are inti- 
Di Quesne, in almost breathless eaverness, | m ately connected? 
met himas he was staveerine ander his burden.| ‘My young triend, (said Da Bourg) tell me 
} 








‘Where is Weshopr? said he. when and where you was born. 
Phe African’s heart was undergoing such Du Quesne told him. 


mixed emotions of joy and sorrew, as almost! © But you are unwell, sir,’ said he, as he took 


choaked his utterance. tle could only say —iback the wateh. 

© Dead.’ ' ‘Slightly, (said he)—Captain Dudley, L wish 
Du Quesne stopped, and for a moment, | to speak with you. 

friends, country, all were forgot, but puor| ‘Me, sire’ said Dudley, whohad been twirling 

Weshop. : jhis sword with the becket, as satlors call tt, that 


Almost all the garrison were by this time| was fastened to the lilt, and whose mind hac 
assembled at the gate. Weshop lay covered been so absent that he had heard only the last 
with his wounds, in the midst of his foes; his request, asit was particularly addressed to him 
bow was near him, and his bloody tomahawk |‘ Me, sir? Vl wait on you, sir.’ 
was clenched in bis band. Ile was bitterly)  ‘‘There’s a good fire in U ether room,’ saict 
lamented by more than one. Duo Quesne’s Shadrach, as he showed the way. 
grief could not be silent. ‘Ife lifted up his) ‘Captain Dadiley, (said Du Hourg) t lat youns 
voice and wept.’ man is my lost son he is!—he is! Captain 

Weshop was buried with military honors ; Dudley. 
his grave is still marked by a pile of large ‘A worthier or a nobler one (saul Dadley) 
stones, on one of whieh there seems to have, you could not claim. “Phe probability of such 
been an inscription, but itcannot now be read. a thing occurred to me when you told mie, on 

‘Phe newly arrived troops took up their quar- board the Martyr, why you wanted Co visit the 


ters for the present i the ourrisoly, for several banks of this lake, that you had two ehiladeen 
of them were unable ftom mech, a id the new tn this ¢ ountry, (hiaou a JOU EXPE ted to brad 
settlers had been so reduced im umber, and but one leff. “Vhis gentleman was my class 
were so many ool them wounded, that they mate—and more, he was iny bosom fy verteel i 
could not well be felt in thei present condiion. Kaew all his story, 

One chilly evenme ty November, mast ot Sit clown then, sir, TP owall tell you) mine 
the personages mentioned ii the NESS. were sit without bere tedious. Lcame to this countey 
tigi the best room of te iitsen round aoas a Captain in the 3. dregiment of Royal di 
eheerlul dive, rutntiating, soiree on tie j) mst andi fatal bhis reciment was never asSserabled 
Some On thie | ture, pint Yuet iPeechisttitts) | itil ow ial tw is Cinployed as an iispee 
one pies eres t mhts. \. Prep wi fall thie ofitoes wef from part to port Nias 0 
an osavaled, Pal impr HOW ati ft bed to castoually at IN York, a “lholten at diflerent 

ee the ; miiiogns of ti ' al «| il m prt Gia tl bark nado on the thadson 

foo aie Whose 1 riunya! were received | + | \ { its fill, teow lady o 

her service, and \ * made. cys vied rie) ! ' ious, bal wie 

felt an occasio Layvprpere i praita t rh Wotll si trends \ { ! mately, owine to wy 

more rer cemed to book | for relied. | GCouaiission te aie hine regiment, arab ony 
latitlish wai ' ty adil \ ( 1 i ' ; PY ten The cere how Lb iivechin ® 

mr OL Saomeethias ‘ tibie bine NA i! m0 beri Vide vretel way oleh { cinta 

itil 1h) | j W a) i ‘ } ‘ i | req eal to j i 

} Than pile | \ | 1 if i inal iat ttt ee Ciabled meas te 

tiie brea We ' ’ phicred i { ' ! ) ' i (pcvdh Ute ae ttaeet 








36 
« The little boy could not be at once removed jhand writing of his brother; and they were 
to so great a distance, considering the hazards |accompanted with the intelligence that the 
and difficulties of such a journey ; and Lt pro-}gentleman who was engaged in the duel, and 
vided for his immediate support at New-York,; who bad been absent from New-York ever 
in the family where I had lived, intending to since, had sent from the southern plantations 
send for him when 1 should find my family{an account of that affair, which completely 
permanently settled. ‘Phistime neverarrived, /exculpated Du Quesne. 
and I was afterwards assured of his death. 1 NO. Xb. 
lost my wife after the birth of a daughter. t| 
was svon obliged to go to Montrea!—thence ta The mystery which had hitherto involved the 
| 
| 


© The last boat lingers on the shore 
Quebec : and instead of being ordered to De-| life of Bu Quesne was now satislactory cleared 
troit, as was expected, Ewasembarked with ajyp, It appeared that on the repo ted death 
part of the regiment, and sent to the Feench!of Du Bourg, his brother in France, to whom 
settlements in the East Indies, where a war|the inheritance descended on failure of male 
had unexpectedly broken out,and where troops jeirs in the elder branch of the family, had 
were immediately wanted. 1 hac! only thine to} taken effectual means to keep Du Quesne from 
make provision for my infant daughter, by en-/any knowledge of his right, or even of his pa- 
trusting her to the care of the lady with whom lrentave. Though his temptation proved too 
she had always lived, the widow of an officer: strong for his resistance, yet a remaining sense 
of my acquaintance, with whom, as you know,!of duty urged him to supply the means of 


] found her. | ; icducation, and to present the chance of future 
‘Upon the birth of my first child, Thad support. 
written to my brother younger than mysell,! Du Quesne never changed his name. Ile 


whom I left in France to manage my paternal adopted the profession of arms, and served im 
estate, that I intended to call him Du Quesne,' several campaigns with Dudley, till peacetul 
after a distinguished soldier of that country. | times restored him to his friends. 

His own name ts Carlos Du Bourg. “The ship) "Phe success of Van Tromp’s courtship had 
in which I sailed was wrecked on the coast of been promoled by every recent occurrence. 
Mysore ; a tew of us gained the shore in the/ fe served to unite the members of a long sep- 
boat ; but the news in Europe (as L afterwards | arated family, with one between whom and 


learned) was, that she was lost with all her | themselves there had been an interchange of 


crew. My brother succeeded to my property kind offices and mutual obligations. 
nn France, which this son shot td have inherit- A general meeting of the settlers was cal- 
ed on my death. ‘The salique law of France,/led, at which they took into consideration the 
you know, would exclude the daughter. But losses they had met with, the unsettled state 
mm the management ol this boy, l eal t see of the country, which was growing daily more 
the hand of "T brother. “Phat watch is mine ;/ dangerous, and their increased exposure after 
J lett it with Voorhies, my host in New-York, | the New-England troops should be withdrawn 5 
with an earnest request that the child might ‘and resolved to retire in a body to the southern 
be enjoined to keep it tll [ should see him | part of Lake George. Miles Standish crossed 
nos \ > : ° 
aga. ithe lake to the remnant of bis former camp, 
; Dudley felt assured that Du Bourg had) witha view of marching down the eastern side, 
found his son, and took upon himself to break and joining the main body near ‘Viconderoga 
the tidings to his Iriend. — ¢ Nothing mere Point. The vow of friendship was solemnly 
(added he) can be wanting, than the letters renewed, aud on a day appointed, Dudley, at 
from France, which can be procured through | the head of his troops, took up his line of 
r . y als , } 
New-York. ‘march, and escorted the whole ot the wander- 
rhe hour was now late, an:! the garrison was/ing settlement, as in patriarchal times, with 
silent. Shadrach, who had remained a won-!their wives and their little ones, their flocks 
dering listener to this strange recital declared land their herds—leaving Fort Braddock to its 
+ mee P a oe : ate 2 stn! ‘ ° ; >. z 
his resolution to awake his master, and tell original solitude, which from that time to this 


him all about it. has met with few interruptions. 
Phe first light of the morning discovered the Ft. Braddoel 
garrison in different groups. Dudley and Du! Dear Jin, ' ; 


Quesne—Du Bourg and his: daughter—Shad- I have taxed your purse with some postage, ane 

rach and his master, W ith Miles Standish, who! your patierce with a long story. Ifyou have discovered 

said it fairly put him in mind of the story of) many imperfections in it, you must, at the same time, 

Joseph. Jiouk considered the nature of my duties—that dl have t 
When these groups coliected, Du Quesne 

presented himself to his father and sister. Wis | nine come on in the earijieon 

' : . oe ; . ‘ , bY 5” “5 lie 5 

feelings had been of late too much agitated ed by creat good Juck the tale h ippens to have a moral, 

admit of any stronger sensations than calm | 


look over the Serjeant S muster roll write cde patches — 


enlist recruit: ind keen a@ revular account of every 


and such an ene as from your uniform triendship tor me, 


satistaction, at the disc overy of a family con-| you well wot be slow to perceive. Lhereby own its ay 
nection of so respectable a characte plication, aud feel sure of that sort of regard from you, 
which trom different characte my the tOrv,. SLO 


} 


The answer to Dudley’s inquiries brought 
the letter . which Du Bout ’ we ' = la been so traly exy l ) ay 
, , imps KueW lO De Ih the | cist the more On this, as Lam on the eve of depastin 


ive od 
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ctill greater distance from you. Lhardly thought that I 
should feel so dull at the moment when the wild wishes 
of my first letter are so unexpectedly gratified. My bag- 
aniomy destination is fer 
the country west of the Mississippi. Where lmay go 
is uncertam. Perhaps to the Columbia, or Nootka 
Sound—orl may cross Bhering’s Straits, where men and 
animals once crossed to this great coutinent. Itmay be 
long ere we meet again—for I go perhaps ‘like Ajut, 
toreturn.” The whole garrixon moves with me. 
(in my New-York IT shall 
enthusiasm at the places where Burgoyne 
and where Lake Champlain was immortalized by the 
victory of M’Donouch. Ihave fired my parting salute, 
and the guus were answered by the echoes around me. 


gage isnow an board the boat, 


never 
way to recruit my 


surrender d, 


They seemed in reply to one who had long admired the | 


solitary beauties of the place, to listen for a moment to 
the roar which disturbed their repose, and then feelingly 
to say, as | now say to you— Furewell, 





From the Casket. 
Prizo Tale. 
THE RECLAIMED. 
BY HENRY C. MURPHY, BROOKLYN, L. tf. 
Prvthee, 
The settling of thine eye and cheek proclaims 
Tempest. 


say On 5 


A matter from thee. 

It was vet in the twilight of an April day 
that a vouth of interesting appearance sat 
conte mplating froma window that looked into 
ane of the thoroughfares of our great metropo- 
las, the indistinet forms that flitted by, or 
watching the * silvery queen of night,’ as she 
peered above the opposite rools. Could the 
vathering shades of evening been dispelled, 
there might have been detected, even by the 
superficial observer, a highly florid flush upon 
his cheek, and in his eye the warning herald 
that ever courses before the conquest of 
intemperance. It was a moment of acute 
sensibility and self scrutiny. ‘he awful con- 
sequences of his course of life rushed tn vivid 
prospect be fore his awakened imagination, 
till cold and fearful weit in 
listrame. Tle cast his guilty eye to the virgin 
symbol beyond him, and it re sninded him of 
a faithless love: he would have buried the 
reminisence in other thoughts, but they defied 
him, and refused relief: he watched the hurried 
step of the passenger, ‘and it was eloquent of 
his abandonment of duty. 

James de Courcy w as of a social disposition 5 ; 
warm in his attachments, and readily accessi- 
ble in his feelings. Reared an orphan, the) 
strong barriers of parental admonition were 
not present to him who so much needed them. 
He could judge no one with severity; and) 
this very pliancy of disposition betrayed him 
into the snare that ofttimes demands the care | 
of the most wary to avoid. He wot not that! 
the convivial cup of the friend, is the poisoned 
chalice of destruction ; for how could a char- 
acter in other respects soamulable, so far 0.78 
itself, as to covet the sottishness of the wassail-| 
ere Alas! with has it been with 
millions—he confided in his own strength 5! 
he knew not himself. Oh! may the startling 
truth now rouse his soul, and force the 


tremors began to 


him, so 


away 


fiend already s¢ owling ove: its malicious work. 
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. | 
wasting 


| l some what 


| ‘ Let us go, 


Let these moments of self-observation deter- 
mine a virtuous resolution. Nature herself 
invites it. It is the time when she is clad with 
most alluring vestments : 

‘When well apparell’d April on the heel 

Of limping winter treads A. 
He stands-——he is resolved ; no! 
_proaching footstep. 
‘De @ourcy !’ said the intruder, 
lalone? and watching the moonbeams? Now, 
I will stake my life, vou are in ‘holy mood, ; 
breathing pious exhalations, swearing bra 
resolves—aye, aud execraling your instructive 
friend.’ 

‘ In one thing, at least, you do me injustice ; 

| the rest, God speed !? 

‘Then Vl be your confessor, and shrive 
‘you. Come confess !’ 
| © Well, it is a moral lecture. [have been 
c ontemplating ihe beauty of this hour, and 
‘have been led to reflect upon the littheness of 
the feeble attempts of man to produce a pleas- 
lureable moment, when nature herself can and 
does so bountifully offer us the means ol 
happiness. llow can we, without a blush of 
shame suffusing our che eke. persist in seeking 
in ruimous exc itement what an observance of 
the precept of the stoic sage would so large ly 
and surely yield ? 

‘A truce to these freaks of the imagina- 
tion—the province of the lunatic, the lover and 
the poet. Let us attend to sublunary con- 
cerns.— Mark and remember, | tell you these 
rhapsodies and sympathies with things inant- 
mate, are the e very mothers of quiet isin, ane, 
indeed, if you persist, we may perhaps have in 
you as devout a worshipper at its shrine as 
Molinos himself, or the bishop of Cambray.’ 

‘ Indeed ? said De Courcy 5 ‘would that I 
could lay claim to the purity of a Fenelon. 
tle always seemed to me to be the most con 
tented and pure, and yet liberal character, that 


it is an ap- 





' 
‘ what, 


ever lived.’ 
‘With cowl and surplice, [ suppose, and 
bishop’ s menee 
Though Lam a willing novice, you are a 
reluctantcontessor,’ retur ned Jamesde Coure Ys 
chagrined at his friends le vily. 
For a moment there was a silence. 
> said Mattlan, breaking it. 
They did go. Maitian too well knew the 
‘disposition of his friend to apprehend any re- 
fusal, however unwilling he might be. Se 
transient was this returning sense ef duty ; 
illumined but for a moment, like the sraauiiane 
‘solar beam, when thick and heavy clouds are 
rushing by, sweptaway by the ever rolling mass. 
‘he friendship of these young men arese 


| Sain contrast of character; and ins saying this, 


we war avainst the fictions of poets and the 


| pretty hypothe ss of metaphysicians.—Mance 

Maitlan was cold and slow to wir; ; education 

and cire rem ince had almost deadened the 
lofty aud hig i-souled virtues of the heart; but, 
et ito compe nsate for these delec ts, matue 
i md lavished ou lim talents the most splendid 











HS) 


and grasp of intellect the most comprehensive. 


Agitated, depressed, and self convicted, he 


De Courey was ardent and erent ; and! threaded the mazy windines of the city, reck- 


his heart overflowed with wenerous 
With the one relicion was 
votartes a scoll; with the 
ciretinstianced, the pious virtues would have 
been a passion. Dispositious so different, so 
seldom in collision, could not produce mistrust. 
Their very extremes were the seakeof their 
friendship, It was equally unfortunate for 
both, that while the ene was disposed to «i- 
rect, the other was inclined to yield. ‘The one 
was vicious by determination, the other through 
the talirmity of temperament. 

x # ‘ * * * « ‘ 

fet the reader of this rapid sketch recall to 
mith, if mayhap curiesity ever prompted hin 
fo visita modern hell, the picture that presen- 
ted siself before him. The motley group, we 
venture to sey, was not unlike that of Pande- 
prone anbets damned host. ‘Phere was a 
portrort, vay, andtalse as way,vielimes preparing 


leehne.— 


athe af. 


for thei sl; iyers to fatten upon; we mean not 
them. We would point out that devoted set 
oul of whose mou ts eame the jargon of Babel ; 
in whose eyes flashed the unholy lire ; whose 
yoints trembled with excited feelin: o—the ener- 
vated debauchee, the prodigal and decrepid 
vander, who ministered with villany to. the 
hellish passton.—Before such a sight stood 
James de Courey ata late hour of that evening, 
attentively observing their play. And = what 
should have riveted the attention of one not 
unfamiliar with such scenes?’ Ile had before 
seen, nay, felt for the miserable ruined by 
deep play. Now, for the first time, could he 
participate ats horrors, as he sympathised in 
the wretchedness of a youth, robbed in one 
swoop of all he possessed. De Courcy had 
observed the process and the result, and he now 
addressed himself to his triend, and informed 
him of the incident. Maithan laughed at his 
squeamishiess. How fixedly he looks at us,’ 
sail De Courey. The eye of the youth fell at 
this observation as ifhe had heard it 
he 


chords that had 


and soon 


removed toa remote parlLofthe room. “Phe 


in De 
CVeLith 


been struneg Courey’s 


gy begin 


early part Ob thre 
veain to vibrate. 


hosom im the 
ile Wished to search out the 
unfortunate, and learn his name and situation, 
about which none other there, seemed the least 


concerned, and for this purpose he separated 


himself from his friend: but he sought in 
vain.—TPhe wretched young man had gon 
stripped and fleeced by his unnatural shearers. 
De Cour y was not lone loll pWilhie his ©) 
ample. Tle wandered long aud far, absorbed 
mhisown ce ep thought >; the hal Or redection 


broken by the imterruption of Maithan w 


ans 


resumed ; and ever and anon the fate of the 
broken gambler wrung a sieh from his bosom. 
Shall we attempt to analyze ft Vitis al 
Beical pane x poli able machine » tine aad mart 


WV e will not essav to acceou iLior what ever 
one can explaru to lus own faction nit 
oiebuct wo! ldo 4 Cytitiec ys 


less whither his steps might tena. “Tt was 


a mockery, and its) gangrene ol the heart that now eorroded= hiss 
differently lsoul : 


aod lone, dee p, and sad was the conthet 
heats his mand became tranquil. Nature, 
|however, at Jast resumed her functions, aud 
che awoke to discover that he bad wandered far 
‘from home. ‘She moon had passed the meric- 
jan, and the stlence of night betokened 
the lateness of the hour. With returomey 
consciousness of external things, bis tamultu- 
ous bosom ceased its throbs, and in it was 
mirrored the serenity of the starry rubic above 
him. 
And 
search of 
before tian. 
ot the mi: mnie 


tie 


could it be?—The very person in 
whom he had left bis friend, was 
It was the insane, chuckled laugh 
that first saluted his ear. 


‘ Ny God !? said De Cours ys‘ ly ee it deposed 
his reason & poor unfortunate man! 
‘Untortunate ! ha! na-—ho, itis the very 


1 san 
tens his 
L lost ana 


pink of fortune.  Tlost and thave won. 
rich and powerful, Five, fen—yes, 
to mine Lsaw him getat. Tha! 
lL have won,’ 

A shudder crept over De Courey, as he cou- 
templated the wreck before him, apd listened 
to his incoherent expressions. He had seea 
the fell work accomplished : it was nota vision 
of imagined romance, 

‘My friend, shall we go home—home ¥ re 
peating the word, in order that he mighé calels 
the sound. 

‘}lome ! 
long home. 
have won,’ 

‘  Who—what do you speak of °°” 
Courcy in alarm. 


ha! 


}is—it is a 
he has gone, and t 


aye L have a home. 
ila! ha! ha! 


asked De 


Who? repeated the madman; and the 
street wrung with the vacant shout that fel 
lowed,— 

‘ Ilere,? he continued, drawing De Courey 
to the shade of the wall, “he wont rob yo ‘he 

He recotled, havrorvestrack at the sper inele 
belore him—the corse ol amin. the asked, bi 
needed no ¢ \planation. li was | vyictitn of 
revenwe, retributively sougit. 

‘1 watched him, be could not esc pe mre 


‘} ' 
Villatll, ¢ heat, miuraerel i atits biol a biureere > 


no—no—tl am no murderes 

bbe Courcy bent for the PUrpPOse OF asees 
fuiuing Whether litle Hl lineered in the body, 
bic fell mot a |) ilsat Olle IL Was twotion iss, 

wert, a | lie would have tuoved tive Lbined § 
i the moon's light, but the wvariire hretpated 
lim, and cs bedi insulted, it ro}l Ud, displaying 
bik budli VAICW if LPUCUILGL Alla Gi orted lea 
iubes OF tie thiuea ‘ 

‘Oh God was the exclamation of De 
Courcy, as he ft SCHSE) Viethan !? 

* Not tie —hhia VE { if pst i baat lid, 

; iiill . 

Powerful and sweet isthe bowed ol prtere whe 
(hissy rested friendship Tisetda Uta oul pit 
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forth its sympathies, and is requited with the 
love of a kindred spuits the eold calculations 
of the world siok into isignificance before the 
generous confidence ef the heart; and the in- 
mortal sprit of man, loosed fora time trom its 
sordid chats, wings tts Hightto a parer sphere. 
When such an allection is blasted, and the 
heartis robbed of the treasures it had stored 
with exclusive care, 
structive warning, and waihal, 
aneuish of seul is witherine and destructive. 

Kroendship is no common tie. TC ts not the) 
ald courtesy of worldly men, nor the love or 
yeverence of parcutal or filial volaticnebio.| 
The bond of wedded love is hardly more close, 
sacred. My friend ! 


nro he is the de ‘post lor) y 


ot Wy 
the che rishec of | 
Ihe comforts me living, he 
, dead, mouldered, forgotten. 
then shalt unravel the web, if any 
serehance there be, 
Mande Maithan. 
me—with his friend. 
had nigh been lost; he 
rummed and ruimed unwittingly. 
The gh 


With 


the soother of my troubles ; 
wy dei. y- 
remember me 

ieader, 


ach t sinall 


. folly 


bre ou 5 SOON OF 


attirst 
! 


moon tice. 


a ; oe 
Nine Witt ’ 


au full 


The tauelt tion that 
foryvotten or unheeded 3 he did 


lesson 
not 


of this meht’s accidents. 


ola 


tbteue Licd wren 


hast et VeAun lion (1icadtille 


Heowas necuatmeno. ‘lo himself he tisuree 


peace and happiness 5 lo bis friends he was at 
honor and a pride; to society be became at 
ornament, and to mankind a blessing. 

Ye 
ways of viceare the most degrading 


Savery. May we presume upon one adimoni 


trom lo your 

Love virtue , ic Alo i free 

“I wi teach vou how to clin 

ti viher tian the +s yey pian 
Gh it virtue leeble were, 

' ’ ‘ ‘ 

Iicayv'n it i wou Oy tO lh 

ee ee. ee ES EE? EEE Sees 


roma 
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there isan awful and tn-| 


the agony and | 


hopes 5 the companion of my del ights ; : 
will 
that envelopes the fate of 
Giur business is with the liv- 


You have seen him when 
would have been 


night was not 


that boast of freedom, remember that the 
and servile 


An evencous attorney, Who always Iacde at 
i prevneal in wel his cuse, was applied io bv a 
cllaw who had stolen some pork o delend 
Ning \ccordinely, in lis usual inventive w 
ne raghead thee yidtence ( lela )) init { 
elLed and the pury brought in a verdict Ol je 
saily. After i . verdict was aectat as ‘ 
tellow was leaving the Cou bio ; I ~ 
pered (uy bias pil } y f . { Ye What s 
belo wilh the pos for |b has it yet I 
it, replied Li \ j ivy ‘ss r 
tsteal tt.—e¥. Bedfos 
\ nilen beet ol lis friends 
Wil llintyy i \) il Coles | 
euner pene ih m you a ! haw it | 
' \' Line we ply tts 1 1, lis my cred 
VW j il i ct 
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A gentleman meeting a negro who had lately 
left his servic c inquired, Well, Sambo,where 
lo 5 ou divenowr’ * Lab,’ Says: Sambo,‘ cle debi, 
me lib ne where, me married and move fume 
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POLE Wo 


For the Rural Repository. 
RETROSPECTS. 
*Tis sad, the checker’d past, 
With its long line of pleasures withered, fled, 
Its hopes all buried and its friendships dead 
lis sky with clouds o’ercast, 
And no bright star to penetrate its fold, 
‘To cheer our pathway as in times of old. 


The past !—a darken’d way 
O'er which we've journeyed— and have tasted grief, 
And joy, and anguish, and happiness briet 
As the orient ray, 
gr < . , 
Nhat trembles on the morning’s ruddy brow, 
And scatters beauty on the scenes below. 


Tis sorrowful, alone 
To tread (for thus do earthly pleasures end, ) 
Upon the grave of a remembered friend, 
And heave the unheard moan, 
Aud view thro’ mem’ ry’s darkened, distant haze, 
‘Lhe ended transports of far better days. 
The past !— twas pleasant then, 
When gay and airy youth hung fresh and warm, 
Like a rich vestmeut, o’er the alter’d form 
‘That now with plodding men 
Holds its cold way—when chilling, cautious art, 
‘Lurved not aside the gushes of the heart. 
*T was pleasant then, when care 
Hlad not awoke, and strife lay dormant yet, 
And the pure heart had felt no keen regret 
‘To stir the calmuess there 
Aud pride bad not thrown out its strong desires, 
Nor e'er ambition lighted up its fires. 
O, whe cannot a tear 
Letfall, when mem’ry lifts her magic glass, 
And forth to view in fresh perspective pass, 
Things gone, but once held dear; 
And who does not, when youthful days have ran, 
ln manhood sigh, to find himse!f a man, 


‘The past!—it may not come 
To cheer us more-—its parting knell hath knoll'd, 
lis sympathies are hushed—its pleasures told, 
And naught remains but gloom, 


"] to tell, 


Po shroud its tender memories 
Liow former joys arose, declined aud tell. 


‘The past hath vanish’d, and 
Fatigued, the aching retrospective eye, 
‘Lurns itslone gaze fromthese dark scenes, on high 
‘To thattar distant land, 
Where the lorn spirit, freed from earthly woes, 
Hopes tora lasting, endless, ¢ almrepose. OSMAR. 


THE BATTLE FIELD. 


BY MKS. HEMANS. 

[ !onked on the field where the batt!e was spread, 

Wien thousands stood forth in thei Lidnciig iTAY, 
And the beam from the steel of the valiant was shed 

Thiouehthe dun rolling clouds, that o ershadowed the 

bsalV. 

Teaw the dark forest of lance appear,— 

\s the ears of the harvest nnnumbered they stood; 
| eae the tern mut a the foeman diew near, 

j e tte i mtoat yy vay tive proud pinesofel woo 
r. j ‘ nl " wae nm a re volle 

Cai ne the i trom the hi { his lair; 





On high to the gust streamed the banners red fold, 
O’er the death-close of Hate, aud the scowl of De 
spain — 
| looked on the field of contention again, 
When the sabre was sheathed, and the tempest har 
past; 
The wild weed and thistle grew rank on the plain, 
And the fern softly sighed in the low wailing blast. 
Unmoved lay the lake in its hour of repose, 
And bright shone the stars through the sky’s deepened 
blue ; 
And sweetly the song of the night-bird arose, 
W here the fox-glove lay gemmed withits pearl 
ol dew. 


drops 


But where swept the ranks of that dark frowning host, 
As the ocean in migot—as the storim-cloud in speed | 
Where now were the thunders of victory’s boast,— 
The slayer’sdread wrath, and the strength of the steed ! 
Not a time-wasted cross, not a mouldering stone, 
To mark the lone scene of thetr shame or their pride; 
One grass-covered mound told the traveller alone, 
Where thousands lay down in their anguish and died! 


Oh! glory!—behold thy famed guerdon’s extent, 
For this toil thy slaves through their earth-wasting lot 
A name like the mist, when night’s beacons are spent, 
A grave, with its tenants unwept and forgot! 
STANZAS. 
Ob! ask me not to sing to-nicht, 
Dejection chills my feeble powers, 
i own that balls of glittering light 
Are festive as in former hours, 
But when I last amid them moved, 
I sung for friends beloved and dear, 
Their smiles inspired, their lips approved, 








Now al! is changed—they are not here. 
I gaze around—lI view a throng, | 

an : : 

1e radiant slaves of pride and ay 

lhe radiant sl f pride and art, 
Oh! can ‘hey prize my simple song, 

he soft low breathings of the heart 
Take back the lute, its tuneful string 

Ts moisten'd by a sorrowing teur, 
To-night, | may not, cannot sing, 

Ihe friends that love me are not here? 





BEINY pt Cs NV AUSF 


Answer tothe puzzuKs in our lasi, 
PuzzLeK i. 
three fourths of a cross, 
a circle complete, 
> a perpendicular two semicircles meet, 
A a triangle, 
Cc two semicircles, 
4) 
Puzz_Le 11.— Because tts an assent (ascent.) 


NEW PUZZLES. 


a circle complete. 











i. 
W hat three le tters are cquly ilent to a foe? 
If. 
Why 1 doctor like Job ? 
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